[LITTLE 




i 



1 



m 












%^IU 






& 



***,., ,,h* -THE BEAVER STRIKES 






v 









SCIENTIFIC CRIME 
DETECTION METHODS 




CONTENTS COPYRIGHTED 1950 BV 
ZIFF-DAVIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
LITTLE AI, OF THE F.B.L, No. 10. published bi-monthly by Ziff-Davis Publishing CO., ISS X. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago l. Illinois. William B. Ziff, Chairman of the Board: B. G. Davis. President; Vice-Presidents — 
Michael H. Froelioh, Director Eastern Division: H. J. Morganroth, Production Director; Lynn Phillips, 
Jr., Advertising Director; H. G. Strong, Circulation Director. A. T. Pullen. Secretary-Treasurer. Herman 
R. Bollin, Art Director. Executive and Editorial Office. 366 Madison Ave.. New York 17, X. Y. Jerry Slegel, 
Director Comics Division. Single copies. 10c. All communications about subscriptions should be addressed 
to the Circulation Department, 1S5 X. Wabash Ave.. Chicago 1, 111. The Publisher is nol responsible for 
unsolicited manuscripts or art work. Manuscripts or art work accompanied by self-addressed, stamped 
envelopes will be returned. 

PRINTED IX i". .S. A. 




ON a. 
PLEASANT 
AFTER - 
NOON, AL 
CONWAY, 
SLAKELY 
COLLEGE'S 
ALL AROUND 
' ATHLETE, 
TRIES 
FOR THE 
IMROSSlBL£.\ 
NAME/, y, 
TO BEAT 
HIS OWN 
KECORP... 



~L'y 'college ... 



YOU'LL SE GRAPUATING 



IN A FEW PAYS, CONWAY, ANP I'VE BEEN WANTINC- 
TO SPEAK TO YOU. YOU'VE NOT ONLY EXCEUEC? 
IN EVERY SPORT AT BLAKELY, BUT YOU'VE 

TAKEN TOP HONORS IN MATH, , 

TRY, PHYSICS AUP ^/t'M EXPECTlHC-r 

WHAT ARE ] SOMETHING, BUT I'P 

CE FLANS, /RATHER NOT TALK ABOliT 

-^s_ IT VET ' 




£?i«W<S THE 
WEEKS THAT 
FOLLOW, , 
AL CONWAY, 
AL9N6 WITH 
A GROUP 
Of OTHER 
YOUNG 
HOPEFULS, 
GOES THRU 
THE fXACT- 
IN6 PUCE 
OF THE FBI 
TRAINING- 
PROGRAM... 




WOW/ THE NAME'S ) 
OX COLLINS, AND . ' 



MINE'S At CONWAY' 
WE'LL GET 

ALONG. OX! 



THE INTENSIVE 
BffAM COM-- 
'IP, THE 

C-ET THEIR ■ 




BRIEFLY YOUR FIRST ASSIGNMENT IS 
tO TRAVEL TO NEW ORLEANS WHERE 
YOU'LL CONTACT PROF. WHITNEy 
MASON. HE'S BEEN DOING APVANCE 
DESIGNING ON A NEW JET BOMBER 
THERE HAVE BEEN TWO RECENT 
THREATS ON HIS LIFE, AND WE 
KNOW IT STEMS FROM A REP 
GROUP. THIS ENVELOPE CONTAINS 
ALL THE PETAILS. YOU'LL BOTH 
LEAVE AT ONCE . 
YES 



And as 

THE TWO 
F.B.I. 
MEN 
LEAVE 
FOR NEW 
ORLEANS, 
A SECRET 
MEETING 
TAKES 
PLACE 
IN A 
COMMU- 
NIST HEAP- 
QUARTERS 
IN THAT 
SAME 
CITY... 



WE'VE TRIED EVERYTHING 
ON THAT MASON GLIY 
BEAVER. BRIBERY, ^ 
PROPAGANDA AND NOW 
TWO ATTEMPTS ON HIS 
LIFE.' NONE OF IT HAS 
WORKED... 



ARE YOU SUGGESTING \] 
THAT THE PART? CANNOT « 
SUCCEED IN THIS ^fl 

UNDERTAKING 7 J 




YOU'VE BEEN UNPER OBSERVATION BY 
OUR SECURITY GROUP FOR SOME 
TIME-ANP THEY'VE BEEN DISPLEASED. 
YOUR DEVOTION TO THE PARTY 15 
LACKING IN TRUE SPIRIT AND BLIND 
OBEDIENCE. MY ORDERS ARE TO 
RETURN YOU TO RUSSIA .' YOU 

NEED RE-EDUCATING, j 

BORIS.' „_— -"S. SENT BACK 





NOW AS FOR PROF. MASON, I HAVE 
TAKEN THE FINAL STEPS FOR HIS 
LIOUIPATION. SINCE HE REFUSES 
TO WORK FOR THE PART* WE 
MUST PREVENT HIS CTO/WPLETING- 
THE NEW JET BOMBER FOR THE 
WESTERN PEMOCRAOES . My 
PLAN WILL WORK.' 



OF 
COURSE, 
BEAVER •' 
IT CAN'T 

FAIL / 



AND WHEN LITTLE AL ANC OX ARRIVE AT PROF. MASON'S 
HOME THE FOLLOWING PAY... 




s 



A.N EXPLOSIVE SOOBV TPAP. PROFES- 
SOR THAT GEORGE CnAPACTEK WASN'T 
KIPPING' HE GUARANTEE!? A HOLE IN 
ONE EXCEPT ME MEANT A HOLE 

"rfl FEET ACROSS SV 
SIX P. BACK 

IN 




A SHORT] F.si--I WANT \PRAJA C?-POESN'T 

WHILE I TO 5EE MR.PRAJA. J HANS ARDUNP YUJCH . 
LATER... WHERE CO I ^ B-SUT I CAN TAKE A 

>-;- . . ; ,1 finf Hwr Flock in the office .I'll 

:-uO R/GHT NOW. 



THAT GUY ACTEP A LITTLE 
JUMPY TO SUIT ME . I BET 
TAKE A LOOK , 






NOT THAT 

PERFECT .' 
THERE'LL BE 
OTHERS ON 

THE WAY.' 



I V\ PERFECTLY AWARE THAT ' 
INVESTIGATORS TRAVEL IN .FAIRS. 
WHEN YOU FAIL TO CALL IN VQUR 
ABLE PARTNER WILL PICK UP 
YOUR. TRAIL --FOLLOW VOU HERE. 



WELL BE 



BUT NOT TOO LON& LATER, LITTLE AL GETS HIS 
TIP-OFF FROM AN ENTIRELY PlFFERENT SOURCE... 




MO WHEN LITTLE AL JOINS THE GIRL ANP HEX BOYERlEHP 
AT THE CARNIVAL GRCUNC3... 



dOOD.' I THINK 



THEZE HE ) HE'S ABOUT REAPY TO LEAVE. ONE MORE 
15 MR < FAVOR. CALL THIS NUMBER ANP TELL 
CONWAY j THEM ALL YOU KNOW. THEY'LL PC THE 
K," -g/ REST. IN THE MEANWHILE I'LL T6TAIL THIS GUY.' 



DOING IT 

THE HARP 

WAY, LITTLE 

AL GOES 

TO THE 

HOOF 

ANP... 



HMMM... SEEMS AS IP THE 1 * 
WERE EXPECTING SOMEONE TO 
COME THROUGH THE POOR in 
THAT CASE I'LL SURPRISE ,- ■ K 




I GOT THIS ONE, ") ANP I'VE ^1 
LITTLE AL -' / GOT THESE M 




THAT WILL SE ALL MR. 
CDNWA> -U*P 

WITH VOL"? HANPS UP.' 




THANK VOU, MISS KANE. YOUR. 
APFEAEIN& THIS WAy SEEMS 
TO HAVE SUBPK\SEP THP?E 

TWO- WHO WOULP HAVg 
,,-HT THAT PROPESSOB 
:h S OWN SECEETAZ') 
^ PARTY MEMBER ! 



... SHE WAS IN CONSTANT TOUCH WITH 
US. RELAYING ALL INFORMATION CON- 
CERNING HIS HABITS, HOBBIES EVEN 
HIS BIRTHDAY/ AS SOON AS WE 
DISPOSE OF VOU TWO WBVE TAKING 
CARE OF THE PROFESSOR. --ANO 
THIS TIME FOR KEr 



SUDDENLY.. .W GET HIM, LITTLE AL .' 

I'LL TAKE THESE TWO.' 





THAT'S IRONv 
FOR. N OU. THE 
E OF HI? 
OWN PARTY 
EMBLEM 
FINISHED HIM 
OFF. CALL 
HEADQUARTERS 
AND TELL TMEM 
TO SEND 
DOWN A CREW 




RlC-HT LITTLE 
IT 

SURE LOOkS 

LIKE WE 
GOT A NEST- 
FUL OF RED 

HERRINGS 

THIS TRIP.' 



CONGRATULATIONS 
ON A FINE JOB. 
NOW IT JUST 
HAPPENS THAT A 
NEW ASSIGNMENT 
CAME IN AND-' 



WE'LL TAKE IT, 
CHIEF. AND IF 
THE, LITTLE 
GUY DON'T 
MIND I'D LIKE 
TO BECOME A 
REGULAR ON 
HIS TEAM. 




TEN MINUTES LATE!?... 



I AM CHUNG 
HO SHAN, 



LEAPED OF THE PEACEFUL DRAGON 
TONG WHICH HAS BEEN BLAMED FOR 
DECENT UNREST HERE, MY SON. I 
MUST MAKE YOU UNDERSTAND.' 
THE TONG IS INNOCENT OF THESE 
WURDER5 " BUT ITS HONOR 
has BEEN INSULTED/ YOU MUST 
LEAVE CHINATOWN, AND LET 



I HAVE HEARD 
OF YOU AS A 
GREAT MAN, 
CHUNG HO 
SHAN. BUT X 
CANNOT DO AS 

you ask. it is m/ 

DUTY TO ARREST 

THOSE WHO COM ■ 

MITTED THESE CRIMES, 



WHETHER THEyAREOF 
THE TONG, OR-" 




YOU BLITHERING 
HOT- HEAD--.' HOW 
MANY TI/MES 
HAVE X TOLD 

you to stay 

OUT OP 
TROUBLE? 




LATE THAT NIGHT— 



WHAT A SCREWBALL CASE' 
PRAGONS, COMMUNISTS, 
TONG WARS.' PERSONALLY 
I FAVOR THE COMMUNIST ' 
ANGLE. SMUGGLERS 
WOULDN'T WANT ALL TH/S 
PUBLICITY ANP NEITHER 
WOULD THE TONG-- 





! 



^'.•>'^,:^'Y 



THE PLOTTERS! 



I thought they were tough. Everybody 
tells me these G-guys are really rugged," 
the big, yell. ne , Kroner, said. "But 

• this one isn't. He starchy. Look at 

him! I give bin lumps and he folds 

c ° n * s ' dy else. -\nd I 

! 10 "^ u ,f., v ' ve'l workout with 

le a sound of disgust. 
Lee 'V rd the things Kro 

nt and ecliomgiy un- 

''"•'''• lik( 11 far end & a tunnel 

off. the waves of black 
* hat wn to engulf him. With tremen- 

dt,us eli got to his hands and k; 

*"' pjher look, Kroner," the man ( 

K '.' " ! - "Vou didn't finish him. Wait a 

minute! Hold it! Don't kick him again! Let 
him get to his f< of lhe col ,_ 

webs out oi his brain. Maybe he's willing to 
talk a little, now !" ** 

Rough hands yanked al M. i un him 

:il " I - Someboi bed. Somebi 

Look al him, swaying, .,. ,, 
arunrt ' And the : • ms to he hurting his 
eyesl what's the matter, M isters? \\ hai are 
>'"■' wincing about? Vou ain'i seen nothing 
ye' ! kroner is a craftsman who enjoys his 
Work. VVheij he gets through with you, they'll 
f a ye '" wire every bone in your bods On- 
less " 

."Stop him!" Masters croaked, hoai 
through spin lips. He backed away from the 
! w " hundred pound, six-feet, vcllow haired 
hulk culled Kroner, "He's coming aftei 
again! Don'l let him get to I'll 1,11 

you anything you warn to know. \n 
His voice bn ki in a hall obi ing 
ter," Roggov told hii 
more like it. Lei him s,il down, Kroni r Lei 
him be comfortable." 

•c Man- 
ners toward .1 chair H« fell 
battered rat e into his h ind : - : con 
them through his 

3 small t ihrm. He didn't. 

ever wan 

this thing didn't work out the way the Bui 
had planned it. 

ti "Roggov's the big shot." the v,V 
Roggov, loudly dressed, Fat and greasy, al- 
ways sweating. Roggov, with the shiny bald 
head and the three chins and the little red 
kewpie-bow mouth. Roggov, whose twis 
genius cooked up this wild, crazy caper th 
been driving The Chief and all of us hay 
the past few months!" 

Masters kept making harsh, wheezing noises 



as he breathed, stalling for time, while his 
eking through his slitfed fingers took 
in the rest of the five men who had bn 
him to this waterfront tenement flat 

"And Kroner, of course," the liti! 
his brain said. "The goon, the strong-arn 
wh ire if you pass out too quii Id 

him . . . And tht liree, the Fritz broth. 

the gunsels, sitting around watching, with 
vapid smiles on their Faces and Lu 
their laps, impatiently waiting for their turn, 

the job Kroner started, ready to I 
one G-man." 

Roggov's syrupy voice broke into Mast* 
He said; "You've recovered enough lo 
talk. Let's go, Ma I ell u whal we want 

to know and you'll be Safe, We -" 

I knew that ?" Masters cut in. 

be 11 I tell you how much our Bureau 

knows about your plot to bomb the United 

building I won't be of any more use 

1,1 you and you'll kill me, Whal good's your 

word? Until I do give you thai info, y lon't 

■ kill me. You know thai we < a ugh I one 

DUr iim 11 and thai he Mill:.; ahuiil v.'uir |,lo|. 

Bui you clon'i know much, 11 you knew that, 
you could 1 hange yew plan . accordingly As 
it -tands now. you don'l dare make a move 
Yel, you're I ommitted to the foreign power 
-'cd you-, to go through with the ploi 
ti- matter how much you have to change your 
plans." 

"That's right," R aid, He sighed, 

•nlv. dabbed sweai from hit rfni sive brow 

hief "We can't kill you, 

Masters- Inn VVC can make you W i«ll ) ..'I w 1 n 

I. I'm afraid you're Stalling . . . kroner, 

\nd don't be quite so gentle, 

- time." 

Mast£i -' hand- | from his face I le 

mer's hulking figure coming toward 

big. gloating smile was spread 

ly, twisted Features, I !« 

on er his 

fingers. 

"Stop him, Roggov 1" Masters said "1 I'll 

quit stalling. I'll trii you everything. We've 
several months that you've been 
in the employ of this power but we didn't 
know how or when you u ing to strike 

until n few days ago whert we grahbefl your 
man, Snyder, He told ua how you'vi 

rip out on Long 1 land, built a 

imile of one of our long range bornb< 

the Third of Mar. h. in th the 

afternoon, that bomber, with U. S. rnarkings 

will fly in low over Manhattan anil drop 

hundred pounds of incendiary bombs, from 



about a thousand feet to insure a direct hit, 
right on the United Nations building. 

Roggpv's lardy face went gray. He leaned 

forward in his chair, his kewpie lips peeled 

>m his teeth. "The Federal Bureau of 

n knows all that? It's impossible! 

didn't liarr all that information. He 

Ih, I have given it to you! I'm the onlv 

ifnvs all those details. I don't 

fmv\ 

"Then you mean it's truer" Masters cut in, 

■elievingly, "We thought Snyder was in- 

U e didn't really think there was any 

h plan. It's too wild. Roggov, even you 

ildn't dare to try and pull" a bold stunt 

that!" 

Roggov's fal figure jerked in the .-hair. "Of 
c it' true I he i-ery boldness of the plan 
" I' u the thing that'll' make it work. 
""■ M:i -our Bureau know i 

; 'ii strip is, on Long Island; it.- , 
location ?" 

"No," Masters answered "Bui the whole 
Island i swarming with investi 
soon will lind ii " 

"You'll he too late." i iood up, His 

beady little eyes rolled wildly* "We won't wail 
until i In- date set, \\ e'H move tomorrow, 
Nothing i an stop us, now. You see, Ma 
V|,!M departmi m has been knocking i 
for nothingi It " 

The mi f hi s words were drowned by 

splintering, « rashing sound of a d ■ b. 

knot ked down. Roggov and Kroner and 

blolhei s wheeled toward [he door Ol 

apartment, jusi a i a big -I Id red man with 

elean-eiit features .md dressed like any voung 
'"■'' urivi te|jped in ovci the eaved-indoor. 
He held a sub mat bine gun leveled at the 
: " "I 1 in the room, Behind him, halt . 
others crowded aftet him into the small tene- 
ment flat The leaih. shouted "Don't any- 
body make ,i movi ! 1'ui your hands to 

o( your i" i k, Roggov ! Tell ■ ■ ' Is 

to drop their guns Vou haven't gol .1 cl 
"It's a trap! ' Roggov 1 1 ied. 
"Yeah," Masters admitted, a grin movi 
• his haitered face. "These boys wen 
the next apartment, listening in, recording our 
little conversation, Roggov. Your den, h 

■ d, with a dozen different dicto- 
graph listening units planted around. You see, 
the F. B. I. never settles for partial or 
cumstantial evidence, we knew all about yi>ur 
plot, Roggov, but to make sure you and your 
men wouldn't squirm free at a trial, we needed 
what amounted to an actual confession, in 



your own words. I let myself be captured by 
your gang, banged up by Kroner so that it 
wouldn't look like I was being made to talk 
too easily— then get you to admit that the 
information we had on you was true. You 
understand?" 

The fat spy understood all too well. Fear 
was suddenly like a mask on his face. He knew 
that with the evidence against him, he wwuld 
be convicted as a sp; Had nothing to 

lose. His hand darted inside Ids jacket, came 
out clutching a Belgian But he 

never got to use it. The machine gun of one 
Masters' fellow agents - d briefly. 

Roggov hugged his fat paunch and fell over 
onto his face, He didn't move again, The rest 
of 1 stared in hot rumpled 

ire of their dead leader. They made no 

e to escape after that. With their hands 
ised, they marched meekly out of the 
All except k; was about to Ii 

pUl out a hand, stopped him. lie 

said to ins district It ader: 

"i '0 me a fav6r, Chuck, Lei me have a quiet 

talk with this big goon for about live 

minutes. I have a little debt to repay him." 

The other [, The door 

*l»ul Masters and Kroner alone in the 

id Of furniture bi 
010!.. |ol f scuffing and 1 and 

groaning, accompanied by the dull thud of 
fisi against bone. [1 la ted for about five min 
yelling wa: quiet inside the 

apartment. Winn the door Opened again, Lee 

Masti rs 1 ame out, 1 Kroner's limp 

by the hair. Masters grinned at the 
P. B. 1 agenis. 

"I don't know," he said, chuckling. "This 
lenly went haywire in there, started 
breaking up furniture and running into walls 
and falling down all over the floor, like a ber- 
serk bull, until he finally knocked himself out. 
■me, doing it, too. Too bad!" 
Masters made clucking noise with his tongue. 
They looked at Kroner's face. He was badly 
:ed. The District Leader sighed, said: 
"Okay, men, let's cart what's left of him out 
of here . . . when you are assigned 

job, you really do il up well, right to the 
last detail, don't >uu?" 

asters just smiled and hoped that the next 

ijnmcnt h uldn't be quite so rough. 

He didn't knov how much of this sort of thing 

1 Ould take— or bis knuckles, 

r, for that mat; 

THE END 




u» ™f -»JtIfn !^T. BE CALLE ° CATS ' MA 0AR * ER MUST 8E CALLED A TIGRESS/ NOT ONLY 010 SHE DEFEND 

SnLY BE MAT?S,£ RV a IS« 1 °JH n BUT SHE HERSEtF WAS A MAN " K,U W WH05E CUNNING COULD 
ONLY BE MATCHED BY A VICIOUSNESS UNPRECEDENTED IN THE ANNALS OF CRIME/ THE BARKER BOYS WERE 

TRULY. "SCWS- OF TUP TIGRFSS"! 




if twi=v stole, she MAPI? excuses 'pop 

TWEM.'lFTUKY PLAVEP 

rwi >•< 



THEY STAYFD CUT 
OF SCHOOL FQF MIT, 
MB MUGGINS.' I WAS 
SICK AND T COULPN'TJ 
AFFORD A NURSE.' 
HERMAN AND LLOYD 
RAN ERRANDS TO EARN 
ENOUGH MONEY TO 
PAY THE DOCTOR? 



PIP YOU MEAT, 

THAT. FELLBBS 'J 

.WHAT A LIAR 

MA IS .'SHE'S 

TERRIFIC! 

HA' HA.' 



.-"£ 



i^< 




WHEN THE JOPilN POLICE JAILED DOC AND HIS ACCOMPLICE MA WASTED 
NO TIME VISITING THE PARTNER'S MOTHER / THEN WOMAN-TO-WOMAN. 
5HE SAID. 



YOU'VE GOT THREE NICE CHILDREN, 
MA'AM.' YOU'D LIKE 'EM TO GROW 
UP. I'LL BET/ WELL, THEY WON'T 
MA'AM 'NOT UNLESS YOLK? SON 
JIMMY TAKES THE RAP FOP THIS 
ROBBERY.' 





FREDDY AND LLOYD VISITED THE JAILHOUSE AND SPELLED OUT THE 
SITUATION FOR JIMMY... 



IT'S NO SKIN OFF YOUR NOSE 
JIMMY' YOU GOTTA DO TIME. 
ANYWAY, SO WHY DRAG DOC /N : 
ESPECIALLY WHEN WE'LL FIX YOUR 
MA AN' THE KIDS BUT GOOOf , 




IT'S VERY SIMPLE'ALL YOU 
GOTTA DO IS SAY THE DRUGGIST] 

WAS NUTS.'YOU PULLED THE 
'JOB WITH A GUY YOU NEVER 

SAW BEFORE, WHO BLEW TOWN , 
RIGHT AFTER THE JOB.., , 



CLA\ 



k 



/■ 




THE BOYS CARRIED OUT THEIR "Nj 
MOTHER'S IDEAS TO THE LETTER. . 
EXCEPT THE PART ABOUT GETTING 
'AWAY WITH IT-'THE BOYS PULLED THE 
STICK-UPS ALL RIGHT BUT THEY 
WERE NAILED WITH THE SAME 
REGULARITY' 






11 







PRETTY SOON, AT LEAST ONE BAftkWf 
BOY WAS ALWAYS DOING TIME.' POOR MR. 
BARKER TRIED TO REASON WITH WIS 
SONS ..BUT IT WAS USELESS 





t 



MA WAS TORN BETWEEN. TWO EMOTIONS 'HAGS AT LLOYD 
W DISOBEYING HER AND HORROR AT THE FATE AWAITING 

HIM.. , — ^ 



AS THE LATEST IN A LONG 
LINE OF CONVICTIONS, YOUR 

-MENT FOR THIS CRIME, 
LLOYD BARKER 1 , WILL BE 35 
YEARS IN FEDERAL PRISON!/ MA .'MA' 
DON'T LET 
THEM TAKE 
ME AWAY' 
MA' 



please, judge ..don'") 
send my boy away' { 
(sob/) he didn't know 
what he was 
doing ' he's a 
Good soy' 

(SOB',/ HE'LL 

NEVER DO IT 

AGAIN 



in 



iUT DISOBEDIENCE WAS TOO INGRAINED IN THE 
BARKER BROOOf A WEEK AFTER DOC WAS PRW.WB 
UTO THE WHIRLPOOL OF CRIME... 



OAl'Cf HA/ 



GET A MOVE 

ON 'WE AIN'T, 
GOT MUCH 
TIME LEFT' 



THAT'S BILL WELLS'/ LOOK. YOU KNOW 



_-- 



YOU'RE GOIN'IN 

WITH HIM ON A 
STICK-UP'WHAT 
ABOUT YOUR PROMISE 
TO MA THAT WE'D 
ONLV PULL JOBS 

roGfrue#..,jusT 

THE FAMILY D 



HOW STINGY MA 
IS WITH A BUCK' 
rWMEED A LITRE 
PIN MONEY' 
THERE'S NOTUIN 
TO WORRY ABOUT 1 



1 i J I" 






^ 



YOU'RF OUT OP JAIL NOW, DOC... AN* J I 
YOU'LL STAY OUT, IP YOU LISTEN TO ^ 
ME/DON'T GET MIXED UP WITH DAMES, 
AS LLOYD DID.' AND PLAY IT SMART/LET 
SOMEBODY ELSE TAKE 
THE RAP.' 





BUT DOC WAS DESTINED TO REMEMBER THIS 
STICK-UP AS LONG AS HE LIVED 




I WON'T ! I'LL GET EVEN.' I'LL SHOW f 
VOL/ DIRTY! RAIL-ROADING BLOOD- 
HOUNDS.' YOU TOOK MY BOYS 
FROM ME 'YOU RUINED THEIR 
LIVES' BUT YOU WON'T GET 
AWAY WITH IT. YOU HEAR' 





YE5, HERMAN DIED WITH HIS MOTHER'S NAME ON HIS LIPS.' AND HOW 
WELL IT BELONGED THERE.' FOR SHE HAD KILLED HIM, AS SURELY A« 
IF SHE HAD PULLED THE TRIGGER HERSELF 'PA BARKER SAID AS 
MUCH OVER HIS BOY'S GRAVE 



YOU RAISED THEM FINE, MA' DOC'S 

'N JAIL FOR LIFE, LLOYD'S ROTTING 

AWAY FOR ALMOST AS LONG AND ' 

GERMAN'S DEAD SHOT BY COPS.' 

-lOULD BE PROU 

. VOURSELF, MA' 



I AM PROUD' THEY WOULP'VE 

GONE PLACES IF NOT FOR 

THE LAW' THE LAW DIDN'T 

I GIVE MY SOYS A CHANCE' 

, BUT FREDDY AND I'LL GET 

EVEN, IF IT'S T 

THING WE DO ' 



g^i ^ SO MA WENT ABOUT HER VENGEANCE LIKE A BLOOD' 
[ LUSTING TIGRESS.' SHE LEFTATRAIL OF DEATH M 
THROUGH THE MID-WEST' THEN SHE CAME TO STPAUL, 
WITH KIDNAPPING ON HER MIND' 



got him .. make a 
Sound, fat stuff, an' 
we'll blow your heart 

OUT' 



BRING HIM IN' THAT TUB 

LOF i. aw; is good fo* 
l? soo, 000/ 



o 



A THIRD 8UMP-OFF." 
THESE KIDNAPPER'S 
WOULDN'T SPLIT AN 
INDIAN NUT WITH 
THEIR PALS' LOOKAT 
THIS. JIM A MAP OF 
FLORIDA, WITH A CIRCLE 

around OCALAf 




a r ro ocala where the- upail 

GREW TORRiD. 




WE GOT TO LAK-E Wff IR IN THE MORNING ANP 
SURROUNDED THE HOUSE 'WE InTCnDED TO 
GIVE THE RATS EVERY CHANCE lHET^WW'/" 
DESERVE 



MA' FREDDY' WERE 
THE FBI WE'Vf GOT 
YOU TRAPPED.' YOU 
CAN'T ESCAPE ' 
WE'LL GIVE YOU 
TWO MINUTES TO 

COME OUT' 



KEEP FIRING, 

PRBDDV'M 

-.WITH VOU' 

WE GOTTaAsHE WON'T 
FIGHT IT OUT, LET YOU 
MA /IT'S THE C GET 
CHAIR IF THEY J HURT' 
GET US' 



BUT MA WASN'T IN THE CAT-SlRD 

sfcwr.'jve - were... and we an- 
swered FREDDY'S FIRE WITH 
OEAOLV EFFECT/ 




Vj^ 



THEN OCCURED SOMETHING 
I NEVEP WANT TO SEE AGAIN' 
A MANIACAL BEAST IN THE 
SHAPE OFA WOMAN CHARGED OUT 
OF THE FRONT DOOR, MER MACHINE- 
GUN SPITTING DEATH ANO DEFIANCE 



r WE DID.' A MINUTE LATER 

THE TIGRESS WAS DEAD? 
. 8UT HER LIPS STILL 
CURLED IN AN ETERNAL 
SNARL OF DEFIANCE ' 




LtitleM 




I 




At, THIS IS INSPECTOR. 
CLEMENTS OF SCOTLAND 
WRD.' THE WHITE HAWK 

CROSSED OVER HERE 

FROM ENGLAND ANP 

NT5 15 ON HIS 

1 

■:tok 
on this cass.' 



NICE MEETING YOU 
CHAPS-' I'M AT THE 
OXFORD ARMS. IF 
YCil WISH TO REACH 
ME IN A HURRY.' 




OX, LET'S RUN OUT TO THE 
TANK FACTORY FIRST AND 
SEE IF WE CAN PICK UP 
A TRAIL FROM THERE/.. 
GOOD -BYE, GENTS.' 



GOOD HUN 
GENTLEMEN 'KEEP 
IN TOUCH/ 








HERE'S MORE INFORMATION ON THE WHITE 
HAWK / ALL WE KNOW ABOUT HIM IS THAT 
HE'S AN ALBINO, BUT NO ONE HAS EVER SEEN 
HIS REAL FACE .' HE'S A MASTER OF 
DISGUISE, A FREE LANCE AGENT 

NOV\ ■ FOR THE i ■ "SOUNDS 

HE MUST PF CftUSHI / \N INTERESTING 
,; HE CAN 6 
PLANS OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY 



Ilk 



c\ 



r*XJ 



I C GEE, THAT INSPECTOR'S A NICE*" ■! 
t-^ , GUY, AIN'T HE?... / I 



SAY.' THAT'S 
MARCIA IN YOUR 
CAR ' WHAT"5 SHE 
DOING HERE f 





An hour later., in the FACTOR) On long 

ISLAND WHERE THE SUPER TANKS ARE BEING 
BUILT, LITTLE AL GETS FURTHER INFORMATION 
FROM COLONEL BANCROFT, WHO IS IN CHARGE 
OF THE PROJECT: ' 



OUR SECURITY pa 

vvrs-f 

PLANS STOLEN ' '• W 

A BOLI 

NO CLUES, NO FINGERPRINTS 
LEFT/ .^ j] 



the pay shift has left anp 
the nisht shift won't se pue 
for another hour, so prowl 
all you want.' i'm going 
home for pinner ' 





THE WHITE Iff- 
HAWK/ 




HE FELL ONTO THE FURNACE V SURE 
eUAfiB.' BORIS, SET ERIC'S 
BODY DOWN THERE, THEN 
ALL OF YOU GET OUT.' I'LL 
TAKE CARE OF THAT SWINE 
ON THE CRANE .' 





NOW, r WORK THE CONTROLS THAT 
SWINGS THE CRANE INTO THE MOU1 
OF THE FURNACE.' HA.' HA.' SOON 
LITTLE AL WILL BE A MERE CINDER.' 




Closer 

AND 
CLOSER 

TO THE 
WHITE 
HOT 
FLAMING- 
MAW I 
OF THE 
FURNACE 
THE CRANE 
SWINGS, 
AS OK 
RETURNS... 



f INSPECTOR CLEMENTS.' I JUST i 
TRIED GETTIN' YOU ON THE 
PHONE.,..' SAy.' WHAT'S 
GOiN' ON ?> 





OTHER EXCITING STORIES IN THIS ISSUE: 

BEAUTY ON THE BATTLEFRONT * G. I. JOE MEETS LANA BURNER 
MAKE WAY FOR THE PRESS * THE TWO YARDBIRDS 

SPECIAL FEATURES ON HOW THE INFANTRY FIGHTS. SCOUTING! • ARM AND HAND SIGNALS! 



Head ev&uf- *M"& 4 GJ'JOC 

AT ALL NEWSSTANDS IOC 

BY SUBSCRIPTION — 12 ISSUES $1.00 



v * 52 BIG PAGES 

j WHOLESOME READING 
./ FOR THE ENTIRE FAMILY 



ZIFF-DAVIS PUBLISHING COMPANY, 185 N. WABASH AVENUE, CHICAGO 1, ILLINOIS 

ROMANTIC MARRIAGE * FAMOUS STARS * KID COWBOY * AMAZING ADVENTURES 
TEENIE WEENIES * SKY PILOT * WILD BOY * CINDERELLA LOVE 



Publishers also of: 



"V COME THE "ROGUES 
*-u'JLERY" CAMERAMAN 15 
TAKIN' OUR RTCHER, 
LITTLE AL ? 00 WE 

PO SUMPIN' WRONG? 



'*" 



QUIET, PEANUT- 
BRAIN .' SMILE, OX/ 
WE'RE P05IN' FOR. 

OUR MILLIONS 

OP FAN S> 



4 




